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Exit * Manes Phil. 
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. | This livie 
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1 Adraughe of two of Nils in bis palme; 


Wha 
1 Y oring on a 
[ The 0 


Eater Laureas and hed. 


| Lawr, Here 32 n. 


To ſec your Stoichſh 
bas ode yon 

Hal 's ce, 
25 he call kita; 
A kind of OW) he's en: 
And be himſelf bas 
To be of that frater 
Fn LI CES 
| 128 raifh him. 1 NO 
Have you not Mur 1 ” * FAY 
Dye. Ha, News?: N 


Phu. 5 wry FF F 
' How Atlas of his n, 
As ſure he well we, \ 0 
1 \Bebeld his picture rink that n y globe 4 \ 


U pon his back, bee looks but lowrely ou' : : 
To eaſe bis * 


dec wur be 'f le 
it was arm, ſome his left, 
materiall; 


But' N not ſo ; you obſerye! 
Lifting bis arm above his head to 


Che Sphear a while from's be ch thruſt 
His ; into a ſtar ms — 


Liens back, t Atlas, . 
of the arched Heavens, 


|Dikiilling from bis 


7 As much Salt vaters as might tutn Sen 


— 2 Tiber, to 14 ſowvtneſſe, 
truly, were that ſeaſon conftant, 
Well might the Nation of Nite i 
Ceaſe their inteſtine broilts #bout the be ce, 
Of che vaſt Ocean, and derermin fafely 

The ſweat of Atlas were the $1 ec 
Whole deen ern Ret Baca 

ole clouds of ya his 

Erects kis brawny atme, and ſo ſuſt aine ing OY 
That azure fabrick; whilc be ſtoopes 


r wa 
But as be he thus behind Him throws 
is leg, and il forrune popt his foot 

nto the hot Trynacrien bill; ind fo 

O ſad dyſtaſter!) burns his litt le toe. 
II thought yont Mount at length would be deliver. d 
po 2 * iculous ſe. But What's this all? 

bil. I, here —_— ar once, too much wil glut 
Ty 0. Glur me! by Caftar Pa as lank andihin _ 
As if Chameleon-like I had been fed 
Of nought bat Aire, This have I only chew'd on 


- 


'\ Since (ic uſurp Laxreas inſpired Notion) | 


Tze 
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Mewted in's mouth, only for Sincere dread - - / 


«tp 


The Sus laſhe up his ety Teem from the | 
Bluſhing Ocean. ( (Muſes 


Laxr, How the Rogue hobbles! ſlight be makes the 
Halt, and their God Apollo gos on crutches. * 
Phal. No matter Lawreas, you muſt attribute it 
To th' faintneſſe of his ſtomach, which 1'! quicken 
Wich ſome ſupply. Stay here, while I goe in, 
And if 1 meerwithan t Sar 
Or ſome ſuch Pilgrim, I'l direct him hichet. 

Laur. Well ſaidz but Sirrah, you know what I love, 
A cup of rich Falen, you Rogue, or ſome, 
Extracted Nectar of the Forman grape. 

Phil. Ile furniſh you immediately. 


Law, I wonder 
What feoliſh bumour Pixdarus was in, 
When he dis Poems with the praiſe 
Of that Blement Water: ſlight blind Homer 
Was an old Soker at it, and the Father 
Of our brave Roman Laureats Eu, 
1 is ſacred quill in bloud , 
Would ſtcep his braines in this caſtaliam liquor; 
Drencht in this juice he could more proudly look 
Bellona in the face, then cre Arhulles 8 
Dipt by his Mother in the Stygien lake, 


Rater Pbilolegut. 


Laur. So ſoone Philelogus? | 
Ho. What's here?. Phil. Why, Tyrs, 

The remnaat of a martyr'd quarter d G 

2 Tyre, I be — this — of your 

xtravagant pilgrims; for it is te 9 
That Oceſe . travaiÞd on thelr fon to Rome 
Ev'n from the Matiſbes of the Morin. | 
What bird ischis? cis 2 Goeſe I warrant, 

_ Law How, a ſe? 

Phil, =_ one _ _ ſo — ed. 
Tyre. No Rogue, Ile leave that title to Philolophers, 
With whom the Geeſe are ſo enamoured. 

For I have read in ſtory of one Lacydes, 
Of your bald tribe by a Gooſe, 

Wich ſuch an ardent-zeal; that day and night 
Abroad, ut home, at board, and in his bed, 
She would be with him: and I am perſwaded 
There are but few of that profeſſion 

Can lcap 2 Span from Gooſe. 

Laar. The Ro 
- Tyre. Nay there are Poets roo of this Aſaity. 
Know you not Anſer, he who ſings the praiſc 
Of Antony in verſe? 

Luar. And witty tos. 
| Phil. Bur tig a Partridge Tyrs. 

Tyre, Hal a i | 

Come leaye this prattle, be will tell you now 


Exit, 


's Satyticall. | 


| Bur Tyro, Here boy. | 


| 


+2 6 


Of che purſuing Hawk: but you young, Raſcall 

Here's that hap tie inte ee 
Phil. Come," n 
ann N ook ra 

Drin, to es it; 1 

rye. What's tts? 10 . 
Laxr, Tis wine, pure wine, 
Hiro. But Ramul a 

The Father of this City knew not wine, 


Milke was his drinke. 
LAur. That was in Rome's infancy, 
Tyro. Ha, methinks it ſmiley 

Like an ungirdled Maiden. 
Phil. I ſee theſe 7 Fablers are fly creatyr 
Lavr. There's my Lords biting Maſtix Salaſt, la 
Phil. I, and I think belabour' 

To th» purpoſe for his paines. 

Twere good this Vachum were again repleniſh. 
Lax, Come, come let's fall aboard, 

eat 

Phil. Why Tyre? ware as hill as they. 
Tyre, Tis true, 

Would cauſe a Table to be richly furuiſhe 

Wich coſtly viands, and then fit them downe - 

But not to taſt a bit, for when their mourks 

Had watred long o'r the inticing daintics, 


Come drink you Coxcombe. 
Laur. Are you there? 
Was found at th' (port, 
Tyr. Tis ſomething pleaſaat, ; 
Tyre. 1 ſee you Raſcals,you are no Pythagareans, 
But they r' enure themſelves to abſtinence 
To feaſt their eyes upon the ſeverall diſhes , 
A waiter was commanded to remove, 


And ſo with any ſtomachs all departed, 

Laur. A fine device to make a living Ghoſt on. 
Drinks. 

Of Hiſtory; me thinks in this ſmall glafſe 

I ſce a Volume of brave Heroes Acts 

In Letters capitall: here I read the Trophies 

Of Bacchus fetcht from the remoteſt Lad, 

Here 1 e the battail of ſuch fame, 

Between the Centdures and the Laydthwer, 

The ſack of Trey, and many other things 

As well recorded in this fluid Monument, 

As inthe ſtrongeſt Adamantine tables. LS 
Tyre. I may in time make uſe of this ſweet docttine 


Enter Marcus Cicero, 
Quintus Cicere, 
Quinta. jun. 


Laur, My Lord by Phabss, 


Flow Mulciber rhe Ferrim Prince was Hawking, 
And 2 pot Paruidge, ſuch s oncas this, 


Mar. So, ſo, 1 ve 
' You have been xy i well done ut I 
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Wee are undone, there is no hope of ſuccour 


= _ 
2 . n 
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bur this my Lord: 

truth given out, that Decimus 

rom tl Town convey'd 3 Letter 
To th Army of the Conſulls by a Keſtrell. 
| Ho weak alas, to what ſmall purpoſe teud 
plots of State- uſurpets in the end? 
How are Antonius projects croſt? he thought 
With ſcouts and trenches to cut off intelligence 
Between the Conſulls and the Town, and ſpread 
Nets o'r the ſurface of the neighbouring river , 
Lell the ſwift waves ſhould carry Brutus counſels, 
But all in vain, if through the yeelding Aire 
A winged poſt his may beart. 


Enter Pompoaia. 


To be 


Pomp. Alas, my Lord, the Town is full of uprores, 
Some cry out Antony, ſome, Wee are ez 
Some, Marcus Brutus muſt be called home. 
Aar. Tyr, Go ſee whence ſprings this ſad confufion. 
Exit. Tyro. 
Pamp. Some anſwer it is now too late, and othcrs 
Affirm it were beſt to fly to him for ſuccour. 
There's not & throat but hoarſe with cries; An eye 
But drown'd in flouds of tears. The cauſe I know not. 
But yet I feare. . 
Mar. If Antony have won the day (which heaven 
And heavens all-ſceing Monarch Jeve forbid ) | 


Except in Brutus, which muſt be attain'd 
Not by his coming, but our flight to him, 
Ualeſl the common voice miſtakes, and danger 
Be not ſo nigh our dores, as it infets. 
But yet ay foul in qu 3» Which was ever 
Wont to anticipate the common ills 
In her oraculous auguries. Ent. Tyr. 
Tyro. My Lord, n 
There is 3 rumour ſpread rbroughout the City 
That Antony has overthrown the Conſul/s, 
And is now coming with his Troopes to Rome. 
Quint. Great defend us. 
Marc. Heaven avert this evill. | | 
Tyr. And the Antenians within the Cit 7 
Are flockt together into Pomp is coutt. (tate. | 
Mar. No doubt to broach ſome miſchief gainſt the 
Tyre, My Lord 'tig broacht alreadyzfor ther s rais d 
Another beuit without all doubt by 
Pernicious Citizens, only to divert 


The Tragedy of M Tulltai Cirers. 


Turne Catiline my ſelfe! is any 


Mar. O Heavens, that I who ruin d 
The Counſells of baſe catiline, ſhould now _ 
So loſt, fo wicked to raiſe this of me? 

So raſh, ſo furious ts beleeye ir? Heavens U 


© Bnter Publing Apuletiic, * | 


Alas good Tribune, bow is Cicers wrong d? 
A.. I know you are, and therefore in a Coticion 
Before the poople have I urg d your innocence, 
And partly choakrthe rumonr, Lpropos'd 
All your endeavours for the Publick State 
Before their cenſures, and the whole Aſſembly 
Pconounc't they never yet could find you guilty 
So much as of a thought againſt the wel fare 
Of the Repyblick : bur hat noiſe is this? 

Qu. Hark, the late cries are turn d to ſhouis me thinks, 
Quin. jun. I hear a cry of Victory in the ſtreets, 
Marc. Tyro, Go ſee again, my heart preſages 

Some ſudden good. | Ex. Tyr. 
Pomp. Hark, bark, the no{fe increaſes. 
Quint. I, and approaches neeres too me thinks. 
Apwul, Tis at the dores. 


Enter Ty/0and a Mcſſenger. 
A ſhout, 


Ty:0. Here's one my Lord can tell you. "7 
ve 4 The Conſuls (wortby Sir) have won the day. 
Tbeſe will inform you better. 


Letters, Cicero reads. 


'| Marc. Brother Quintus 


15 word or two in private, Antony 

$ pur to flight, but Hirtius flain, and Panſz 
1 y wounded; for ſome private reaſons. 
Beſt known unto my ſelfe, I will conceale 

The Confulls death,which 1 may doc compleatly, 
For here's a Letter ſent from Hirtius 

Unto the Senate of a former victory: 

This will remove ſuſpect. | 


Shout. 


Tyro. The Roman people 
Wait at the. dare to bring you to the Capicoll, 

Mar. Thanks ro the Gods, this day wee'l dedicate 
To Jeve and Mars the ſavers of our State, 


The concourſe of the people from 0 Lordſhip, 
That on the Ides of April you've determin d 


T' uſurp the Faſtes. 
el. J. 


Sure thou arr deceiv d, : 
Tis meant ſome Ambitious thief, or ſword-player, 
Or ſome new minted Catiline. b 
Tx. No my Losd; 
You are the man, 


Laurens begin, and lf lt Oo 


Er. 
Laur. Nay Madam I feel an extaſie 
Steal through my — fre my plyant ſoul, 
You ſhall not goe withaut a Hymn of Vigery, 
Pomp. Phillis, Clarinda, 9 
the ch. 


a The 


— — . 


— 


Haut pus net bad ibe Cities cry, 
How the people vent their joyes 

RP In the welcpwe welcome noyſe 
The Capitoll ret wenes their ſhout ; | 
As if it ſelſe ea tread ſtramte. 


ee, 


Nau 
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Eater Senate. A Rout. 


Becauſe our ſaferies have a ſure fruition 
Ot , but our births a frail condition, 
we doe our ſafeties entertain 
Wirk pleaſure, but Nativities with - 

How ought;we then t embrace this 
Which has redermn'd ws from that fad Wk 


The Tragedy of 


| Which ſpile x 


For now that Prince df out-laws is or 


cicer. Honor'd and Conſcript Fathers, if thoſe days | For very feare with few Aſſociates fy. 


: Appear to us with far more rajes” 4h 
| Wein we irepreerv'd, thent LG 
| To breath this common Aire we firſt begin, 


Since are ro unt 
This day to pur arm 
And to reſume the huge 282i) 
, Calgnus, And ci my 

bie. Yes, *rwould be 
To the ort; 


| | wich a word 
Of ſuch a flight conceirz if any man 
Will furniſh me with one ofdeeper Bain, 
Ul burn t into their names; for even by thoſe | 


I know they 
And — N 
Their brave 


The very Sun was happy, which before 
He hid his beams, the breathleſſe cranks 
Of thoſe dead Parricides, and 


| 


ol names 
Of the Three Generalls, fifty days together 
Be ſupplications made, ew I will ane 


In the moſt ample words I can contrive. 
Thea for the Legions, we renew the promi 
Of their rewards, which we decreed 
| Should be formed when the war was Fnithe : 
| Bur as for which periſſt in the battail, 
We vill the Fonfons wor deceend for them 
3 
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| The worlds great » the blind 
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nN 8. r Aus tertius. 


Eater Soldiers 20 in RP 
Enter A ee the baire of bis head 1 Sad What 
bete, unkembed. difconterited t is this 
| | Our 9 — 


eee 
An. — cherr your dro ing ſpirits, | 3 Sold re I have ſeen thy fade. 


of ted | Ant. You have no denbt. 
2 ws 8. * q 


& 


, theſe — locks, | And if my eyes deceive me not, I ſee 


5 u — T'v%. 2. 
eee 


That would have known mz once... 

Clod, It may bee ſo. 

nn nee nega 

ute it to your ha | 
1 — 
Tei . 
For Im — eto ales; 

. {Grown x rr yare cy 

deren kee dee Name while 


ne — | 
C to my 
Ant. But now: e! ee gael 74 


a — —— 
Ike Fr — 
Then when. Antavinowas! 


nen, | 


— would ere maligne 7 | make 

ortune ere me — me 
to my ſelſe. Brave 
You a wretch thrown from the height of —_— 
Te feed on carriony and, — 

Of Beafts, drink water out of \ 
me remnaats of my Army are { | 
Which have wich many weary 
Therogged Alps, and beer mennnd hy fe 
Of life or rune from your Mouths, 
Ones. Alas! .. 


are fone me wu | RIM Enter 
— wore pad mouths; — — ba keene, 
. al foul. 17 rly with my Soldiere?. 5 
Procur'd 28 from the River Phajit, Würm e 

But beaſts whoſ\ ſinking tick would make the Romack 


e abe 
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—_ ps . 1 


Are blown way. Im now to throw the Dice, 
: My words are ſwallow d, yet — 
Pray beayen —— bs o00Rexic e you ſomething. EE o 
Exens Soldier thele cclenting Rom, ee n 
ng a 4: Wu; S * Tokens ee in their looks, well bets {| 11.) 5, 
. | Like a decayed ſtatue will I ſtand | 
ren n : And ark renee Ocacien, Oat mey hhda* 3 


1. 3 


Advance wy hopes 10 th height of wiſke — 
C3. 


| Yer hllake General 1: ah Lie le forme, * 
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rt The ſame, or cacher aac the ſame Antonius. 


SA Me ks he lth la thi aur he 


5 5a Moll he ks pt on 
4 Sold. Ev'n ſuch I Menger ce for ll he world 
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we Tragedy of M. Tui Cicero. 


| ant. Farewell » farewell geod Lehiue, 


Why now me thinks I'm * com 
I e my Alpine travails now, 

o in a ſtate ſo bopeleſſe as was mine 
Would not for ſuch an iſſue feed on dogs, 
Nl or worſe then ben n age eee 
Well 1'l unto my fellow travailers, - 
ox, | This news ville make them ſrolick. Thus the day 
er d with darkaefle ſends the ſweerer n. Exit. 


Has Satwrnes ſtatae in the C 
apizoll. Encer cafe. 
Eater Clediur and Lelius in e e y whole (elf 
womens attire,” * * L ys = 
1 
4 Sold. But eee eee a 
e — | — kad, 
ce muſt not » come. They ha | 
Clod. Say * ub bax onthe eave Agslaſt Ange, 
4 W r e And] 
. , 3 'T 7 h x 
Wie male yeni roar? by Jeu N'So mak s1 F812 14G 
Mears hor limping Yulen aan To part wi 
Souldiers, Ha, 4 Be 3 | 
Antony, What w FT 
ae, Wal Too logs b 3 
— NN = = lg 
r to put you out 1 4e to Wem n ein 
Lol AH L Then wall TS & 7 
| Tec dee | 


Ant. Friends I can but chanke you: 
Tal. Tis mar then wee deſerve yet.” 
= 'Tis as much 
As my forlorn efiite cannow afford. © 
Let. Your Rare's forlorn no longer then you pleaſe, 
[Take heart, the on ready to receive you, 
Clad. I, and to ki 3 
If you'l but ſay the world. 
Am. Again I thank youg © 1 
Ae eee 9 
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Die both a debter, and unyrarefull tos. > N 


The 2 $ ſo great, my beit 24 
Will 


e ever to 


I vill not raſſe my 
Clod. Fhen 4 — 


kis fall. m 
n 

ou with your Solgiet comp | 

1 *d *gainft your e ee 


cialas, | | 
Aud Larne fires fy yy 


I were a foe to my own in 
And which is ET — your kindneſſt, | 
If1 ſhould fail. 
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Set forth at mor ning of my 25 : 
My youth full ning fry got FS 
| Crownin 


ſpring 
Of ceſut fi 
Aon ine ae te . 


Tage M. baker. 


Mar. Brother, — 
He bas ſo fixt his — Ne hi ax Tels; * | 


Ther's no removing him, 21 44 
| QuintAalwaith 8 12 27200187 ee = 
|W bat the immoderate 3 whictithe ennie 
Conſer d upon him would ut length F 
2 afed G. 12 
= his Ngo uſurpthe Stare; © 

uppole, will he put 
The Author of whoſe ——.— going 
A murdred Tyrant, but the Senates 12 
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Clad. Then Atem till thea © 1 
Farewell, SET nd Rs | 


L # 5 f Pu 


And ixuly bzorbes you are to be blam®d 


For the ſame flux of Honors with the reſt, 
Mar. Why e deſerved them and more 
While he ſtood conftant to his countreys cauſe; 
As for my ſelf, the dignity which I 
Decreed him, was but juſt and neceſſary; 
For you well know the name of General! , 
Though it was fomewhar too much for his age, 
Is not convenient only, but eſſentiall 
To the well ing of ſo great an Army, 
Now ſince ins has abus d both that 
And other favours, 'tis his own ambition | 
And not wy fault, unleſſe I muſt be cenſur'd 
As gui another miſdemeanours. 


ms. You muſt, if ighc have prevented it, 
— woul dew, wha 5 now 
That as you were wont to | 
Linh y an — ap Is, ſul lies 


d the fountain of your 
All your intendments; for alas hat 
Wbat profit L_ by the overthrow 
Of Antony for reward Oftavius 
Requires ſucceſſion in bis T 2 
Since he who vindicated one, begins 
Himſelf another ill, as black as char, 
And like to take a root 7nd footing ?- 

Mar. Nay, prethy Quintus,doe not aggravate, 
The youth I hope is not ſo loſt ro © , 

So deſperately-given, but I my win him 
To have ſame 2 on the State, to tender 
The ſafeties of well minded Citizens, 
Eſpecially of my beloved Brutut. 

Quint. What if he will nor? ſhall we not be ſafe 
Bur under his ion? Heaven us, 
What would the noble Brutus ſay ot this, 

Should be but hear it, doe you think hee d brook 
His Safety ſhould be ſo demifftly d 
Of him that's beit to Julius, whom ke lw? 
Why now you put the reins of Tyranny 
Into his hand, and indifcreetly kindle 
T he fire already in his breſt. 
Hee'| raiſe bis thoughts to fancy certainties, | 
And haften to maturity what yet 
Is ſcarce concei / d inth* womb of his Ambition; 
When he perceives the authors of our liberty 
to his care, and that by you 
Who have been hitherto the ehie ſeſt prop 
And pillar of it. Why conGder Mark 
The 1 of Ceſar ſeemsr' encite him 
*Gainſt thoſe which flew his Unkle. 
May, Ceaſe Good Quintus, 
You wrack me to ſeverely, 


8 


** 


Anter He. 
Tyro,. My Good Lord, 
The Centiner Cornelius, from the Generall 
Oftavins Ceſar waits to ſpeak with you, 


Qin —— -_ y hand| 
int. As you pleaſe.” 
Abr. Well, — 


Bxit Tyre, * 


"Y 


— \ 
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Enter again Tyre with Cornelius, 


Corn, The Generall Odæviut 
Salutes your Lordſhip not by me alone 
Bur by theſe Letters. Delivers and. 
Cic. reads.. 
Sir I muſt intreat you 
In name of the whole Army to repair 
To th" Senate. 

Cic, (Yes Cornelius I will, 

And glad Iam to hear the noble Ceſar 
Is in good health, 

Corn, Farewell my Lord, 

Cic, Faremell, Exit Cornelius. 

Marc. Brother here's that L fear'd ſo much, there are 
Four hundred Soldiers in the Armies name 
Come to intreat for him the Conſulſhip. 

Tis C<ſa's own device 1 73 
He makes it not his, but the Armies fait, 
Wld. Why are you doubefill breatier 

nut, are you her? | 
New give your voice, leſt what you have archicv'd 
Againſt Amonivs now degenerate 


F rom the fait glory ef a Valiant mind, 


To an opinion of {laviſh fear; 

Nay worſe, 'twill occafion to the world 

To brand you with hypocriſie, and ſay 

Your deeds have tended not to root out Tyranny, 

— — on obtain a milder Maſter. 

ou know the times; a Magiſtrate is made, 

Doe what he can, the common mark of flander 3: 

The beſt State- pilots oft are overwhelm'd 

With the foul ſea of an opprobrious mouth 

Their Vertucs branded with the name of Vice, 

Their diligence of deceieʒ bur to conſent 

To this Ambitious ſuit for C eſar,were 

T* expoſe your (elf to a deſerved cenſure 

And ſuch a one would taint your worthieſt actions. 
Exeant. 


— 
% 


Mauct Tyre. 
Takes out a Table-book, and writes , 

Cal. Sex. An. ab urb. cond. D. CC: XX. Cornelius 
with at her Centurians and Senldiers, to the number of 
400 came in the behalf of the whele army to Rome, to 
ash of the Scnate the Office of Conſult far their Gencrall. 
Octavius Czlar, 

Now, 25 it is the cuſtome of Hiſtorians, 

Let mea little deſcant on this buſineſſe. 


; There is a whiſpring rumour, that Offevine, 
i Slew Hirtizs in the tumult of the battle, 


And poyſon'd Panſa et Boronia, 
By his Phyſitian Slyce now me thinks, 

This ſudden ſuit for th* Conſalſtip confirms, . 
At leaſt makes maze ſuſpitious that report. 

Nay more, I hear he's feconcilꝰd to Antony: 

U pon a ſuddenʒ this is ſomething too. 

{:know. not what will follow; but tis dowhefull. 


Cu 


* 


So, now I care not, if I goe and read 
T wo or three pages of f liquid volume 
Commended ro me by my Couſen Laxreac. 


Unrer Senate, _ 
Cornelius and Centurions, 


Cornel. My Lords the Senators, we here are come, 
To ak for Ceſar out victorious Ge "LEY 
In the behalfe and mime of the whole Army, 

The Office of the Conſul, and expect 

Your preſent anſwers to our juſt requeſt, 

We hope his Age will be no greater barre 

To him, then it has been before to others, 
Cervinut was but yet a youth, and Scipio | 
No more, when they were both created Conſulls, 
And yet the State repented them of neither, 
We might produce the examples of great Pompey 
And Dvlabella, but we hope tis needleſſe. 

Cent. Corndlius ſpeaks che language of us all. 

Cor. And the whole Army, Fathers, ſpeaks in us, 

Cic, What is your counſell Confcripts? 

x Sen, Marcus Tullius 


Our Liberty's ar ſtake in my opinion, 
And would be ruin d ſhould we grant the ſuit. 


2 Sen. Tis palpable. ; 
3 Sen, We muſt not give ſuch reins 
To this Ambitious Youth, 

4 Sen.-I know not one ; 
In all our Order will conſent unto it. 

5 Sen, The Tribunes are againſt it. 

Cic. ay Te 0 

5 Sen. I, he eſpecially. 
| 6 Sen. And J. 

All. And All. = 

Cic. Inform him good Minut. 

Min, The Senators doe all intreat the Army 
To be a while contented with the bonors 
Already heaped on your General, 
The worthy Ceſar, and the States preſerver. 
When they ſhall judge it timely and convenient 
He ſhall, Lion's Cornelius, have both this, 
And other dignities with 2 a 
While others ole, yet thoſe that doe obey 
Are no leſſe part o th — = they, 
Cor. Minutins you may keep your , 

For they nor your ale language ſhall perſwade us 


To leave the proſecution o our ſuit, AO 
ate againſt it; 


ſhtiws them the pom- 

mell of bis ſword. 

let doſt thou threaten us? 
Exeunt Cornel. & Cem. 


It ſeems the Conſcript Fathers 
But this ſhall doe it, if the denate 3 
Will not, . 

Minxt, Hence traitrous var 


1 Sen. How's this?” 

2 Sen, So boiſtrons? then ferr a ſtorm, 
Cic. A ſtrange affront, 

Min. Whar heavy Tyranny 


| 


% 


hy | The Tragedy of M. Tulins Ciceri. 


Muſt we expect from Ceſars 
Whoſe — dare thus check 


Eater Pomponia , 


Philologss. 


Pomp, What is the Senate yet br h{olog 
Phil. Yes, newly Madan), A - 
Pomp, Where's my Husband Quingss? 
Phil. Gone but t accompany my Lord year Brother 
Home to his houſe, he will be with you firaight, 
For ſo he — me tell you. 7. 
Penp. Tis eno Exis TI 
Why what « peeve of tl Vanity, 2 7 
Is Woman to be ſo inquiſiti ve? a 
My eat now itches, till I bear th' affairs 
Debated in the Senate.—I bave tead 
A very prety fiction now I think on tz 5 
How the firſt mover, being, cauſe, or Nature; FEET 
Or Fate or Fortune, call him hat you will 
When he firſt fram'd the fondling ſexe of Women 
Ia his Fromethean ſhop, did form the Heart, 
The Mind, the Soul, or whatſeere you call 
That inner Pilot of this Clay, y 4 


With the fend w of croſſe and fooliſh humours, 
Smiling and frowning oft=times in an bourc 
1 . 
In ſummer, was d of the Ocean. 
——— 22 ſhe whoſe cars 
ingle ns ith this inquiſitive itch 
Had. _ Fable faces, for er Sirw ; 

: me t I cannot | 
* all this brood; for I hare 
A fond defiret har yr oy Ll, 


I bark not, mine s u harmle Ui 
Is never like to c me to & birch _ - 
A3z't did the Trojan Hecuba. An 
Exit. 
Enter P iſe and F alvia. 8 
$21 Come, Fulvia,ceaſe theſe ſorrows, for thy busband 


Has now ſhook off the chains that kept him dow n, 
The froxen Alps have brought bim to a Fortune 
Which may weigh down the thought of paſt afflictions; 
He's fellow Generall with Lepidus, -. C's) 


Nay, hc alone rules all, and Lepidus 
Has but the — — title only; 2 
And now they have repaſt che Alps together, 
Wich ſeventeen Legions, as Tam inform d, 3 
Beſides ten thouſand Horſ-men; nay GAavins 4 

| nd 


Con 


And he are few Tor ever reconeil'd ; | 
Here's that will adde Authority to my words. 


Rives 4a Letter, She reads. 


Fulv. Octævius is our oni conkrm'd, conficm'd, 
By a more natural tie then Friendſhip, 
Piſs. How! 
Fav. He muſt now call me Mother for the daughter 
9 ul via is decreed his Spouſe. Piſa, indeed | 
Fulv. I, and 0ff<vixs too has paſt the Rubicn, 
Andie now hicher with 8 Legions, 
So — — oſt his ſhelter. 
Now ſhall — 
debt reveng d. 
thank yo — — Exit. 
ht” iſo, r but I have eyes 
Which ſtay nor at the Super ſcies, 
Bur pierce to th cencer and che heart of thing. 
+ I am afraidthis friendſhip is not real, 
2 He crerps 
* his aid 1 doubt himſelf may win 
— to bis Ambicious af mer 
A Hades far — th' Cond, 


Los dot e 
1 wilt chi _ . ? 

Rn d I 

To fix the pillar of bis ws 

Ambition cannot brook 


— tn 
— Heaven, and but one — 
Heaven, Hell, n 


4nd He or Annowy e alone, Ex. 


Inter Save, Claws 


Salv, Als good Cicero, dvs not hate to you | 
Nor love unto Antoine that I did it, ; 
Bur pure devotion to my Countreys cauſe, 
cic. But my immoderace hate of Antony 
I now con En, 
carried me tos 


Unto this dangerous 
Sale. — — — winkitand 


You = dc Fr . his youth 


Antonin cal 
refle bs borks 
cicer. Jure ſome ſuperiour [ear perm hav ender's this, 
Aud made un igſtrumems of dut own dub rerſien; 


— — —— — 


enn Mes, 


| But this aſflicts me moſt, that theſe calamftics 


Should happen at a ſeaſon ſo unſottune, 


When Brute and Caſſius are ſo far remote, 
Nor furnithe neither to oppoſe ſuch violeac. 


Emer Apuleinc. 
You look, good Tribune, as if borrour dwelt 
Upon your, 35 What TTH 
Api. My Lord Oct is coming 


To th' City with an Army of s Legions; 
Antonias too and Le are come 
Wich mighty forces into Ttaly 
Oaly with this intent, to ſecond C 
The ftreers are fill 'd with tumult dente 
Some run about not knowing what to doc , 
Q:hers — cheir families and goods 
Into out -vi or tronger places | 
Wirhin —— 

Sal v. Heaven defend us, Cictra, 
Alas we are 

Apul, The Senate, Sir, 
Is now 1 of ſome courſc 
Wherean Your preſence is 

Cic. No izzbac Ile abſent my ſel fe, 
The Conſcripr Fathers may themſchves derermii 
What's beſt in this neceſſitating ſtra ighe 
For their own ſafet ies, I ſhould lay the States, 
But there the choiſe is croſt; as for my ſelf 
Nothing can come amiſſe. Iv liv'd — 
To ſee this day. The Fathers foro t to 
852 now they muſt) to th ruine of their liberty: 

tis a corrofive co my foul to think on t. 
you two would goe and take your pl. 


Cic, Farewell, 


Enter Senate. 


» Sen, Tere beſt in my opinionan ilpach 


deren, pres bimwhk 


4 Sen, Dur th ey ny. b. + 
How 3 

2 Sen. Wee'l 

To th* whole 8 Leglonstivice fe much in 
As wee hare ptomi: d to the two. 

1 Sen. How ſay you ? 

Are you content ? 

Omnes. Content |! wt of force. 
1 Sen. See what the nenen 
Sen. They 

Forc'r by the ſame necelbiry as 


—— — We will, and chat with ſpeed; Farewell. 
Tr 


t Sen, Wee muſt bee { Backers: What's , 
_—_ peedy 


1 Sen. e ee the Legns, 
Extuxt. 
D Cie. How 


14 y 


Al ot 


- 


. 


— 
* 


N Enter Cern. 
Cic, How will this Ci nom become 
A neſt of Vultures! * — — 
Be made a prey to rav nous talons | 
Will Ceſar think himſelf ſecure, while men 
So much addicted to the State furvive? 
No; Tyrann ys ſuſpi I unhead them, 
Leſt happily they £ et young Brute 


Enter Satin. 


Fd 


Salvius what news > 

Salv. What news!: why Ceſar's Conſul. 
Legates are ſent unto him with the offer, 

cic. Heavens. what a tide of woes muſt Rome expect , 
W ben ſhe muſt lift the axe te hex own head? 
I hat Ryutut were at home now! we would Tooſe 
Cur deareſt bloud, before our liberty. 
Thrice happy you, which in the Mul ine field 
Gave vp your lives! you breath not with the reſt, 
To taint your former glories with black treaſon 
To your own Countreys freedome; in ſoft peace 
Reſt your immortall ſouls, But wretched we, 
That for one Tyrant, now are plagu'd with three. 


I ntet Qu, Cicero: 


Quint. Brother, the Africh Legions are arriv'd.. 
f Mar. Arrived Quintss?: | 
Quiz. Marcus *tis moſt certaine, 
Marc. Nay, then we will not on ſuch feeble terms 
Part with our Countreys freedome, Salvius come, 
— bi» 4 4 ö 8 , Exeunt. 
A 


Enter Senators, | 
Senator, What haye we done my Lords? gfven'up our 


Without the ſhedding of one drop of bloud ? 
cuftome for i 


T will grow a c Ambitious men 
T* uſurp the offices of Stare, ifrbus 19 15 
rey to force. 


— bear th' aſſault, - 
Till necimus of come and ſuccour us. 
Let's fight till our lifes lateſt breath be ſpent» 
Rather then leave a gap for TI 
Never before. attempved with : ; 
Tbere was, there was tha virtue once in Rome, 
When her brave Worthies would not ſtand agaſt 
At ſuch a threatned ſtorm a8 this, but ſtrike 
The bolt from band of — te four 5 
once | 

and ruſt the | e 
Olchat heroick be 'r only 
Impriſon d in the ſheath? let's draw ic out: 
Nor faile out Countrey but upbold ber cauſe, 


— 


_ Y 


| 


"The Tr gen of ar, Teer ci 
7 | While we have heart and hands li ke frue- born Romana, 


Enter cicero. 


cicer. Fathers you were too forward 
Of your Legation to Ota vi u:. 
You will repent it. 
1 Sen. M. Ger Le 
cia The Afri ions are arriv'd,/ 
Sen, Ret l. 0 
Then let the Meſſengers be called bac. . Ex; 
Cic, Fathers, I need not urge bow bright and glatious 
Is zeal unto the common cauſe, I know. 
You prize it as the jewell of your lives, 
And you doe well; for tis a Muſick which 
Will, like the note of the Cayſtrian bitd, 
Stick by you till your lateſt gaſpz,and then 
Your igel (outs, where being tellig'd 
of > his: _ 
You ſhall wich ſhini i 


inth diſpatch 


A nothing is, this molehill earth whereon- > -; -... 

Poor Mortalls toil ſoz xbere you ſhall behold: - - ( 

How feeble, how ridiculous a madneſſ ug 

| Is fond Ambition. But 1 loſe my ſelf 

— —— For ation, * 
me let's di our ſelves for ſition. - — 
Senators, Wirk all our Hearts,” Heaven prolhsr the 26- 
„ inen: no be [HR 17) 7 

l 922 5 4 E008. ; 7 

Nil iel Neon: 5 4 
Enter Ceſar, captain A Y 

Ader s. £ Wy, 


Cef. How's this?the Senate ſo unconſtane? well, 5 k 
Cornelius take ſome certain Horſemen with you , 


Poſt to the City, and aſſure the penple, 

I come not with intent ro raiſe 4 rumult,, 

But on faire rerms vf peacez malte baſt before , Ys 

And ] will follow with all ſpeed I can. 

3] _ | Exit... 
nter Pomponia and t) 


1 * . : . 
Toung b J 11 90 1 


Pomp. So ſtudious unt us in ſuch times as theſe? * 
2 *cauſe the times are ſuch 
Though Ceſar be a yourh as well as 7 
Yer he isone of r undertakings: 1. *» 1: 1111196 / 
Then can be { by ſuch heads as mine; 

Pray heav'p they — — 
Ot our grave F a 

Pomg. And tis my prayer, 


But what ist you are reading? „ '1 po i 
J fete + oy 5% A 4 7 ner 
My e Marcut wiſu me to peruſeſ, „ 
Pom, Yeu better ſpead your mornings keilure 
Then after bis preſcriptions Tims's araſue, - 


e And 


hung about with et ez. 
— ey on tremblin 
| More Fn J en thoſe of Herewler, which upheld 


I ke 
ſhoulders 


The — bes, one bears bis father 

T of flames , e that being 
Which — the Spring of his. — bears 

Her on bis pious who in her wombe 

Bare him. Here one ſuſtains ber mothers life 

With the ſame food wherewith ber on firſt breath 


Au ay, Kl he King. 
not t 
a7 Klee King 
Is the firſt law and dictate Nature writes 
E dae e, 
oft his — . by ber fault . law 
Should y db hdr pur in che youh. 
Oi hinks1 envy thee « Pon 
Would) facher ſhould be ſo indanger' 
Thar you e | 


„What? 


doch travail with? 


you make me ſad. Exit Quintus. 
e Quintus fancy 
That he ſtill meditates on ſuch examples ? 

Pray heaven my never prove an object 

For bim whergon to exerciſe this piery, wy 


Eater . cicero. 


dll gel irive againſt che ſtream, and like 
\ Whichi I doe norpoiſe ay Salons well 


their a 
They are red from us, - » > op 


Taken to favour, Only one 
| Sara be ie row econ cond Ceſar 


1 


" 


The Tagiy A, Tall Gin 9 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| Den | 


n al Cato ſlain * . © 
wh ow bim, but tha; 

And ſafety of my Countrey 10. 
vill for th' preſent ſeck ius favour , 4 
It cannot be a ſtain to Cicer⸗ 

Since all have don't already but my ſelſ. 


Enter Senazars, 


gen. Have you made peace wth Ceſar ? 
2 I have ſued it 
By mediation of his friends, and now 
Wait to accoſt him, ſure he is ar hand. 


Sen, He is indeed; Hark bow the people ſhout, 
N Shout, 


* 


Eater Ceſar axd others, 


Sen. Health to the worthy and victotious Coaſul. 
Ceſar, Fathers I thank you. 
Cicer. Haile ro Noble Ceſar, 
caſ. My Honer'd Father 1 
cic. Tis too high 2 Title 
For M. Tullius Cicero. 


— „ 
country muſt be mine. 
But ye] uf e1 muſt be boldro tell you Sir, 


been ſomething of your courteſi 
You nethe laſt of all ma den * 


That come to w n 
\ Ezeuni, A ſhow, 


Chorus. 


0 what awoundiug ſhout was ub 
Tis even as baneſult as the Mandrahes nate, 
* — ſbriekt of damned ſouls, the biſſe 
Wi Adders, or the Sirens throte, 
Lett | 


Their dead unto their grauen wo 
So black, ſo venemous 4 


For theſe are but 
Ten Ban ens 
Will prove an Embryon, and 
when wee ſhall find it ke in | 


0 what a golden i 
Sum fe the State l 
Bus now an upftart carge 
Um an age of irengivernew date. 
What power this ruine on ali 
Julius is turn d bis Genius,we s, 
And lens bim Tityus Vultures wi 


* 44 
mu 1 
* . 


T enhaunce the 82 B 
= * J | 


2 
7 "oi 
7 


' Hangs ore us like a 


n” hh r „! 7 9 rr AO" 


- Cannot arrive ti an i 


< 4 
1 
© 
: 


If ſuch a Bile time as feant © 

Full twenty Summers have a Conſul bore 
Of ſuch a growth, ſo culminant ; | 

what may we think alas of twenty more ? 
Others when in this ſacred way 

Of benor, they hai traudil'd but ſo ſar, 
mould 1 them dow n, and ſagely ſay, 


Death was mature unto a Conſular, 


The Tragedy of M. Tu C , 


dus this yourny H of Wind ebante; 

Like a Rie- climbing 22 
Vn ill be ſhall bimſelf advance * 

Unto a Soy raign 1 ut power, ' 
Heavens if it be uur ſacred pleaſurt 

To put a period to our Fibertle, 

b let the Serpter kam ſome meaſure, 

That being ſervile we may yet ſtem free. 


Actus Quartus. 
AM. . Cicero. 
OW we are paſt fteevery, loſt for ever, | With interdiAion of Fim and Water. 
new -made Conſul,made indeed, but not Of Fire and Water l can they then conflrain 
Elected, for Election is an Ad The fountain of our eyes to ceaſe their courſe ? 


Of Will not Voice, of an internall ſuſkrage, 
Not outward ſoundz this Cofiſul, whom our fears, 
Ngt our Conſents or Votes have dignified, 
full and pregr 

on our . 


to pour a te 
Ous forced hands delivered him the Axe 


Io puniſh Srate-maligners, but alas 
He f ets it for 2 of our reſervers. 


I, only Iam blam'd : ungratefull — z 

They are not Ceſars honors which afflict us, 
But bis ne- entered friendſhip with Antenzxs , 
Which was the only rock my beſt endeavours 
Were ever preſt t avoid, ſeſt the N ublike 
Should ſuffer wrack upon t. I thought the way 
To keep bim diſtamt with Ananms, 

Was to advance him to 2. requiſite power 

Of oppoſition: las we but conjecture | 
And gueſle at the events of things; our knowledg 
2 ible pore BY 

Of the fi marters; tis apriviledge 
Peculiar only to the Gods, and is 
Deriv'd to us, weak mortalls, not by nature , 


But extraordinary Par. | 

Since therefore tig th un u event alenc, 
Not the perverlueſſe of my ſoul, which croſſes 
The ſeeming good appearing in my counkells , 
Whyam 1 wade ile mark of accuſation ? 

Bur tis the cuſto me of the times, I will not 
Deje@ my (elf for this; the innocence | 
Which I am arm'd with is enoufb to raiſe me 
From ſuch ſervility, hut yet I'm griev d 


| "Porthe ſure reine of my countreys frcedome, 


For wy Dear Brutus, and the Noble Cain:. 


The other Conſul Quintus Pedins 


| Has publiſhe a decree wherein they 'te fenrene's 


\. 


5 


] 


| 


Brutus ſhall have theſe waters, till we have 

Their currents dry; and then our hearts ſhall ſend 
Whole douds of yapouring ſighs to feed new ' 
Bur as for fire, they want in nor; their brefts 

Cheriſh the flame of an unmoved neal 


| Unto their countreys liberty, which cannot "I 


therefore that he may with doubled power 

reſſe the heroick bravery of their ſpirits, 
Nas reconcil'd 4ntonius and Lepidas , 
Thoſe two pernicious tmonfitrs with the Senate, 
And now he is retutn d again toward Mutine , . . 
No doubt to jon with thoſe two plagues, and there 
Contrive the ruine of the Commonwealth. 
For State- uſurpers think of nought but blood, 


ry quads but with their blagd; this 23 jo knows , 
Opp 


ben they conſult tis to devour the good. 


Inter Q Ceo, 


Quint. Brother, How doſt? 
Mar. Thinkſt my beloved Quintus 
I can be healthfull hen the State's dises d 
WhertofT am a Member? 
Quint. Las tis true, 
Too truezthe Commou-welth's dem d indeed, 
Sick ar the heart, faints, can no longer ſtand, 
Lies bedrid, ind [ike fierce Prruſſes gueſts 
Muſt be diſtended or abbreviazced _ 
— th . 5 201 Lord the worſt of thee ves; 
or Cefar, Antony, Lepidut, | : 
Are met together not far off from Mutine, 
Wick» (mal river tins rag oi 
ith a ſmal river, wi compan 
Are as 1 hear conſulring, * 2 * 
Marc, What a Hell | | | 
„ »> ; Wil 


— — — — —— — — — 


| The Tragedy of M. Tulliur Cicews, | 


Will his poor Chiy 2 cha Three, 
Wenne x FINER 


0 4 
* 


unt. Tis tobe fear d indeed ibey will play S2 . 


But who can help it? if the Gods wilt chrom 
Deſtruction on us, we muſt not complain 
For they're abovg us, and it were hut van, 


For who can alter the decrees of fate? 


Alas we are but mortall, and the State 

Of this lites pilgrimage is full of woe, 

Better die once Telive red with one blow, 

And in ones countreys cauſe, then living dy 

Wounded with ſight of bloody 8 
Marc. Now Quintres (| 

This language melts me intofire and aite 3 

I am ſublim'd, and ready to rake flight 

In extaſie from this unwieldy lamp; 

Come,ler's retire into mY z there 

Proceed in this divine diſcouxlc, ? 

My ſoul diſdaine with Earthly mould comply, 

Aud raiſe her thoughts to inumortality, 


Zxeum. 


Enter Cal ar Solis. 
How full of fate and horrour is this morning? 


Sbe comes not tripping on the tops, 
Bur moves with drooping pace, and leaden heels, 
Her eye · lids are not roſy, nor ber bow- 
Gilded with that ſweet beauty it, was wont 5 


What has ſhe changed colouts with her Memon ? 
Or is ſhe ſick, and ſo has bound het bead, 

In this black vail of clouds? Alas, alas, 

Tis leſt her eyes behold our þlacker deeds, 
My ſelf, Antonius ,and Lepi 

Have, like the three Saturman brothers once, 
Amongſt us ſhar'd the Roman world, à if 

It were our own inheritance, and now 

We muſt co a Tragedy; whe Profcriges . 
Muſt be culled out; ſhall cicero then dy? 
Alas ,how.picty ſtruggles in my breſt, 


bis On virtuous ſelf, 


This mewth;this tongue which now muſt ſpeak his death, 


Was wont to call him Father; ſhall I then 
Become a Paricide? Suppoſe L der 
He that aſpires to govern withoun check , 
Muſt ſer his foot upon bis fathers neck, 
It is a maxime long ſinee ptatiled _. 
By Jove bimſelf upon his father Saturue. 

ut wards eblige not to 2 | 
Idid but call him Father j and if now 
I yeeld conſent unto bis death, 1 doe it 
As he is Marca Cicero, a ranger 
To caſars blood. Bat Cato thought him worthy 
The bonor'd title of his Countreys 42 
And ſhall Ovi ruine To great warth ? 
Be ſtill my melting He muſt die , 
And therefore cauſe he is his Countreyy parent, 
Ne char is c ars friend mul de 3 foe. 


- 
% 
” 4. a. 4. aa. alt 


nts his eouatreys freedome, which. he-prizes - | 
bove bis life, and for ibis cauſe muſt loſe i. N 
ball he then die? Ambition ſayes be muſt. £4 
Bur piety forbids; but | | 
Muſt not be fided with Ambition, 

It muſt be ſo. Antonius ſhall have Cicers, 
Antonius then ſhall give me Lucius Ceſar , 
And Lepidus ſhall yeeſd his brother Paulus. 
Ambition thus muſt en | 


Even toward 4 Father, 94 re Brother, oP | 


| Tit, 


Enter Laurent. 


Heavens! What a diſmall time is this? the dogs 

As if they were trans ſotmed imo wolves , 33 

Gather together, and doe nought bat howles : 

And wolves as if they were into dogs , 

Have left the woods and traverſe through the ſtreets. 

A Bull was beard ſend forth a humane voice, 

An infant newly borg to ſpeak; A fhowre 

Of ſtones deſcended from the troubled skies 

And in the aire was heard the cries of men, 

Claſhing of armour, and a'noife of Horſes, . 

Sbrill trumpets ſounds;_ the ſtatues of the Gods 2 
wet drops of bloud, and ſome were toucht from heaven, 

Many of th Temples too are T hunder icuck, 


®Encer a. 41 4 A 
ro were ever known ſuch Travedics ? | * 
— 


, 
A 


n. Never was imminent 
Threatened to Reme, but twas thus uſhered,Lavreas, . 
1 might alledge the wretched fall of Craſſus, 
; When ſuch a purple floud of Raman gore 
— Lucans field, *' 
the not yet cur'd dire Pharſalian blow 

Shall ſpeak for all. Rome ſcarce ere knew a prodigie 
Which, was not prævious to that bloudy day, 
The Sun and Moon eclipſt, Emean flames . 
8 darted on th Italian ſhere, | | 
The Veſtall fire extinct, the Native gods 

ceping; State-changing co \ſrous births, 
The grones of Ghoſts from out heit troubled Vrnes, 
With many more. a 


Laur, But the Hetruſcian 800 
Will deſcant better on theſe — 


Tyre. 'Slight thou ſaiſt true, and now Lthivk on't Le, . 
Wee try if we can (earth what they determine, 
Sure they have done by this their immolirions, FA At. 


Enter Senate and 
Sao hſax rt. 


| cicero. You the moſk Reverend of Hetyuſcian Vatesʒ 
To hom is known the births and deaths o States; * 


Is made apparent fates 8 4 


Wo 


The Tragedy of M. Julia Cicere, 


entrails deep inſpe & ion or thunder, 
hairy ſtar or ſome ſuch W : 
| Ez 5 n 
in theſe por tẽntous 
* be not E nigmzzicall,nor (hr 
Your in adack myſterious cloud, 
As did the Sibylls and the Del;bick Nun, 
© Let your inſpired Numbers ev excnly run 
With ol obvious and unfalded ſenſe, that ſo 
We may cancei te the eſſence of our woe. 


The Ancienteft of the 


Sootbſaycrs. 

Then farhers, hear diſmall fate, 
Your freedome ſhall bo be loſt, your ſtate 
Converted to a Mona che 
And all be laves.but only L 

Sen. What means the Aged Prophet? 

cicer. Fallen down? 

Is it ſome powerfull extaſie or oy. ? 


Cecond Sootbſager. 


Ox brocber from his clay is flowne , 

And ſeal'd your deſtiny with kis own, 

Thrice happy he, that now is bleſt 
Wich a true EH 

And ſhall not ſee the tide of woe 

Which on Surviyers heads will flow, 


The third. 


Like our brothers Virall thread 
Who now lies before us dead, 
Your twine of liberty is broke, 
And Rawans mult expe: the yoke. | 


The fourth, 


'} What the deſtinies have made 

| A firm decree,and be bath faid, 
No humane power can diſanull 
Tis ſigned in your ſpcaking bull 


The fift. 


| When Romulus firſt founded Rome, 

1 He due: bis Crowne by Remus doome , 
= lt his Monarchy in bloud; 

' Now ſhall return that antique power 
Mot re-eſtabliſh with a ſhower 
Oct ſalt humour, but a floud. 


„ Well, what the fates have deſtin'd, bumane power [Dear 
1s not of ſtrengtb to cancell; if I dye, 

(As ſure my bloud muſt help ro make the ſtream ) 
I wil dye walingly;* tis a noble death 


9 : 
k aaa... co en wot te *. 


| Drink aud ſolace one another. 


Not co ſurvive ones cortnitreys 


er, 


The 8. 
* 96; ove — dead 


1 Brother; 1 1 Brother, 3 Drotber, 4 Drother 


1. Art thos re 
1. Art ibo 


I, To the ſhades below , 

2. To ch e deſert cells, | 
. Where glooing Az/kneſſe dec, 
4. And ci Woe 3 . 

1. Where ne / wias hnowne 

1. A cheerfult tone , 

3. Where wretched Souls 

4 Like Stygian owles, 


Together, 
Have 20 joy of one another ? 
x Brother, 2 Brother, 3 Brother, 4 Brother, 


3. . e 
4. Istria 
1. Whert ant 
my  ArecaroF d forib, 
3. where bleſſed Souls ; 
4. In Ntthar bowles, 


Together. 


Exeunt with the carkaſle 
lauer cicero reading. 


O Vitam vere Auen ſed beaten triæn mortem Ale ad 
bealiſimam vitam aditum aperiat 


— wv like ſavage beaſts 
rning to a former being , 
No —_— part of ys deer dog eie ution, 
were a „ and did nor harbout in it 
The fen which t talk of; for I think 


| Then nor to be all; tyeece ſenſclefſe, impious 


[To be, is better, though reſtleſle troubles, ; 
To 


The Tagntrof ah Tullirt Cleeyn. | 


Toy poet thar's Pretident of Nature, | 
Infuy' nga wi ſoc e of Union | | 
In this d frame zwithout BRI 


A fokingines boring, tloagh i poles 

into not tho pains not , 
Yet 'ris no Ir. y 
Be aid to take our cares and {orrows from us, 
Or us from them, but rather and more truly 
Us from our ſelves, I cannot think the Gods 
Were fo unkind, ſo ſparin — their bleſſings , 
Or ſeebly ſtor d, 25 to 2 Notbing 
On the two pious ſons of po 


On Agamedes and Trophonins; 
For, pray, what. goodacfle can can be coucht in that 
is one with goadneſle? 


doe welive — enn Ichink the ſoul 
Sur vives, hen in an uxnes Ll cheſt 
The mournfull treaſure of our Aſhes reſt ? 


Enter Lr 
Laur, en ont without. would ſpeale wich 


From the — 
cic. The rriwmirs Lem? 
Laur. Ves, ſu he ſeyes. 
cic. O from 


| | cefer and Lepidus, Send for Quin. to me 


For Salvius, tbo, Publius Apuleths, 
And other of my friends, you know. 2 fly. 
E Cic. LO charge none enter till they —— me. 
rom the Triumvis? have they then Ex, Las, 
n'd office? what ail now become 
Of thoſe that have the old ones? what why have 


Their Reverend heads truck off like Tarquins Poppic... 


2 82 et . . fol contends Enter Quintur Cicero, 

Tis no (i ument to ground 

To fe ben feet * ne Marc. Brother, ſhows fryou as here fohon , | 

The weakeſt motion Since tis bur now 1 ſent to intreat 3 

To fee than, kyw cok ue e, r pc eL 
e $ ence 

— — * — * n I had ſome dubrfull no notice of this — 

Something lay cagd within was not monall, Which now within waits for admittance. 

But were new-rapt with ſtate. „ Mar. Quint, 

And even then = How I am in focha carefull brother 1. 

When wicked men are full of diſconcentsy Thus when the Aygive King was vext with doubts , 

Tortur'd with —— their. conſcience: And call'd a coancell of the Grecian Peers, 

Preſenc them in the Only bis brother Mcnclaws came 

Or ist a . en Ot his own free accord, £ 


In th' noſtrils 


14115 
30 1 ome wyltick E- 


Thus haye I argued yen DE ſatisfied | 


My own weak reafon,) — Philoſo 
In the di f this wei — , ow 


can offend a „ 
2 — nl drm ; 


ee 


Why had we elſe one father, wby 


Quint. It ſhould be ſo, | N 
one mother, 
If — live like brothers ? 
Mar, True, good Qzintu s, a 
I could even weep to ſee this piety. 
| Flow fo divinely from thee, now if ever 
Our ftares require out muruall aids and counſells. 
Bur what No good this meſſenger may bring? 2 
Quim, No 1 warrant you, perhaps our 
Cat from choſe three 2 firies 
A milder ſentence ? 
Mar. Why, Iwill embrace it, 
Father and Ruler of the lofty , 
hat way tho ple lead,and rr that 1 : 


May follow with noſad or 
ele ea le wh fu 1 


Liter Salvins, Apuleius and | 
other friends of cicero. 


are welcome. You ſhall hear anen 


2 


ar. Friends, yon 


| | wits you were — tor. Nom call in the Meſſenger. 


; 


7 
- 
— 
6 - 
- 
* 


14 


Def him. Saly, Hold, I hope you y 


| 
| 
E 


1} 


May crave their j 


The Tragedy of M. Tulltus Cicero. ; 


Eater Meſſenger. ” 
r” Mefſ, 1 cannot Six, ſay Health unto your Leb 


Uatill your ſelf confirm it, xhich you may 


As will appear by this, 
(Delovers a Lrrtey. * 
Nay good my Locd , 
Give theſe the hearing of it, Sch affatc 


8. 
Mar. Then you now it. AMefſ, Partly, 


Mar. Read you it Quiatwy. 
Quint. No, my mouth ſhall never 
my own rs ſentence, 

Marc, This is fond Quant. Pray heaven it prove G. 

Marc. Will you read fr Sabvins? 

Sal, You muſt excuſe me cicero. Cic. Say you ſo? 
Then eter you muſt be the Man, 

Apml. Sir, by no means, if your own brother — not 3 
Pray pardon me. cic. Indeed then read it 

1 Friend. Not I my Lord, a Nor I Nor * 1 

Marc, Marcus Tullius fit theedowa and xead, 


N (cri 
8 — — o 2 iption. 
(cic. Reads.) 


M. Antonius Imperator, Augur, Trinmvi 75 
te M. Tullius Cicero, Conſular, © | 
Greeting. 


| Fre the Triumviri M. Amonius, MI. 


Mar. Pentidius Confpl in 0ffaviis room 4 
And he Abe Triumvic? this afflicts my ſoul. 
(Reads. 


ere for theſpac: of five 
abſolute N re ment of the C 
wealth; and you cero are naw in wy hands; yet have I 


concervel 
winger 1 ee Orations 1 


art , compiled only out — 
me, youſball liue; ber wiſe— 


Yours, if prroerfueſſs | 
| you wht your 
n foe. 


ith y ou cal 


4 N. "24 


Mar, You ſhall be foo informed which way I am 


| reſolv d to take. 


Mefſ. Ile waite your Lord ſhips p beaftre. Exit, 
Mar. Frien ds, here you ſee the — twine whereon | 
My aged life r trvetuy Lord. 
aint. Mine is — 
Marc. The better, let me hear it. 


Tas This it is 
not, Quim, 


Lepidns, and 

Octavius Cæſar ( Ventidius being choſen Conſul in his 

whole x4 appointed with full and 
1 ointed wit 


tion oma you, bat 
hi - 
and YaROur againſt 


{| Bur 
[ 
"1 


: 


F 


Where ſhall we find new-Cicers's ts 


'{ Wherein his countr 
If he now die, hee 


* 


1 Bc your own brothers heads-man, that bet now 


Gould not be w on ſo much as read the Letter, 
Leſt X r 
Apul. Good 


| Prelerve your ſe — ren the Srate 


Will loſe its — — 6 on A of you, 
2 T will be a breathleſſa trunk, a lveleſſe carla, 
hen you gre . c 
And Geneſee! liberty, + 
1 Friend. Alas 


We ſhall be prey d by rayenous Vultures, 


And thoſe inſulting Eagles of Ambition. 

2 Friend, Think but of thiswhen Ce ariſe, 
oppole them? 
3 Friend, Where ſhall and wr Cirizens 
Find upright Patrons, that will (tick xo juſtice, | 
Not fearing 2 ours frown? 
They may as ſoon to heaven, and bring 
Aſtrea down againz unhappy Ramel 
Wikies A 9 md — 2 

| 4 cor 

lf we reſpe& —— 
And wan s of the 


= 
eye 


Of preſent 

(And heaven — calamites wi follow) 

think you cannot be ſo mach his foe, 

As not to ſay, he has now liv*d too 
Api, Abtbur the — 

Be fore reſpetts of 
Quint. 


2 
„e ave es woundcd | 


| Thac there » 04 tape ee eee way”: 


Our old —— — — 
Were he an ſc ay A | 
New life into a 
— — 3 3 8 

2 me treat — aim 
His — flames but for on 5 
Now ſinking of bj Ave bes + ne 13241 vigil 
And fireh a Cicero, is 727 t 2:4 
When ſuch mens ages are but vain, what chor 
Can be more — whim the Janne 
badet 7 

be bytied * 

Wick the renowned Pumpen, fon and fave $ ir] 


me, w once — 


Wich Catulus, Tetreiut, and Afrnius, 
Yea with Antonius — er De, 


His no 


| - ifhe — whom 1 pray wilt be 


Th — robe vonſeſe 7 Hes 

erefore 

Doe ſwim with ieurk, — tas er 

From a couragious wad) be ſtill thy ſellez 

To the huge volume of Antonius faults 

one ccime maęe, even (igere's death; pill tick 
Upen 


To the great Alexander or 
From whamjhe ferches bis vain 
Should — 


=, 


Yer,for a period — ſentence, 
Some honelt — EIS u 

Bur be kill'd cicero Cicero fhall 
Much like Prometheus V nd er ; 


The = — 5 
Let An 


I leave it to and ur oun judgment, 
a — 2 Loves, 


Com 
Tis 2 — own be altes 
= my — I 

55 


* Iaeunt 
Mar, _— TO — Wb bravely argu dz 


* hon? 


ve yourben approve my language? 


— (ball only be 


= 
= 


' 
| 


ef 3 Tyr.l cannot 


wy 


__— ——— 


| ide ue 


| Thepro 


neee 
} How 1 will ſend debance to A. 


Ercan 


Enter Laureas and Dre. 


Laur. What hou 
None but his rang Typ, , n 
the — 


thinks he ſhould not 4 0 
The hearing, if he does intend accepranee 
Of the 8 Bat I fear 
7 — L. . life at ſuch a tate. Ki 
, ul N bonot more 
; * And whax is life? ng LA. A. poor 


A | 
in — 

1 1 Antonius might have done more wiſel I, 

might bave ſooner compel dis de ſites, 

only ſear him life, withouc 


— of thoſe — 

in my ſlender judgment, 
— — terms haye contradicted 
4 dencke of of his life, aud then 
I am waded fully chat my Lord 
Would ne'r have ler — have known 
His hace to Aman, from whom he ſhould 
Have daign'd th acceptance of a flaviſh breath. 


Tyro, wer pra . | (hall deſpair anc 1, 
5 Exeuu. 


The i 
— if 


Eater . Citers ſaluse' 


Nowl have ſcal'd my fate kaut cope 
The ſecond meſſage 7 


As from a ſtage or Theatre, not ; 
Wat eter e AAees, 
Whether be doe t ip Gcknefſe.ar inhealth. | - 
Tis baſe to live hut brave to die — 


This is the daring toicks glorious language 


I was my ſelf teo of the opinion once 

But now I find it impious and un 

Far as ſame pi drawa with — 
Deceiving almoſt our iatentive 
Affect us much and with their — 
Wooe us to gaze upon them, but are found 
By skil full and judicious eyes to erte 

In ſymmetry of parts, and 4 Proportion z 


i 


The Tragedy of Marcu Iulius Cecero. 


Even ſo the Steicks Arguments are carved -- 

With ſeeming curioufneſſe, almoſt forcing judgment, 
And carry with them an applaufive ſhew 

Of undeniable verity, yer well (cann'd 

1 bey are more like the dreams of idle braines, 

Then the grave dictates of Philoſophers : 

The wiſe rug was bpinion'd better, 

For moſt divinely be forbids us leare 
The corps due guard without our 
g_ to ſpeak true e are but d ſuft 


ains Hcenſe. 
uarie t, 
that 


Which might perba r bim cleeriy di. 
Tis ſo with us; our Magi I mean 

TT he power that's ſbvet of this narurall frame, 
Has ſent us (Plate ſaies 


become guilty of a greater ſin 

Then Parricide it (elf, no bond of Nature 
Being ſo neer, as of one to himſelf. f 
The Grecians knew this, hen they judg'd the body 
Of Ajax who bad lain himſelf, unworrby 
The common rites of burial}, Carefull Natute 
Has fenc'd our hearts about with certain bones; 
Faſhioned like ſwords; and fhall we break the guard? 
Nc, rather let us wait the will of th* heavens, 
And, when we hence are warned by their Ordinance, 
Lit us d with glad and joyfull hearts, 
And chink our ſelycs delivered from a gao!,' 
Eaſed of gives and ferters,that we. ma 
Remove unto our own eternall dwelling 3 
For, without doubt, that power that gave is being, 
Did not beget and foſter us for this, 
That having ſufftr & on this flage of life 
Thouſand afli&i finite calamities, 
Quotidian toiles, and all in Virtues caule, 
We ſhould for guerdon fall into rhe 9 
Of an erernall death, and non - ſubſiſtence. 
I ca, rather let us cheriſh this belief 
Thar there's another haven provided for us, 
A bleſſed r fot ou longing ſouls. 
Arm'd with a ſetled confidence of this, | 
Like Socrates I will outſace my demb', | 

And with the @me'fixr ſpirit reſigu my hreath. 


Enter Quintus. 


. Marc, How now?Quint, O brother; there's no remedy | 


Put die we muſt, or ſave our ſelves by flight. 

Mar Why, if the Tefbiniesbave ſo deteymin'd, 
Welcome the caſer of our woes, Sweet Death, 
B. t wl.at's the matter Qvintus? Quin. The Triumvirs 
Are poſting with a threatning ſpecd to Rome; 


4 But into Macedon to my 
13 mou things ſuddenly prep T 
| ee unto my houſa at Tuſcalum t, 


come like thunder, and are with then 
A oudy rempeſt, Marc. Who can help it brother? 
Vet wee'l incline the times-maligniryz 


The heavens muſt not be tempredzwe are to keep 
This fortreſſe· of our lives ſafe from inva fin; 
Why did they elſe intruſt us with itꝰ now 
That cannot be without the uſe of means; | 
We muſt not look to efcape the jaws of Scylla, 
When dy ou on improvident careleſneſſe, 
We are ingulpht already. He that thinks 
Surrounded with bis enemies to ſcape = 
As Homer gag? row cs mh a 
nveloped with a cloud, may i d. 

No Quintus, we will fly, or, if that word 
Be, as the Stoicks 7 
give way to ch times ,. 

* Qs. Bur whither> F 
kither,Quintas, 28 
deareſt Brutus? 
ared'; 


We will 
Marc. 


4 
iS 


' | Thence te Aſyra, ſo te d 
c. Ihave 2 heart dares meet athouland deaths, 
But yet my ſoul is griev d to ſte theſu days. 


Are all my labors come to this? my watching? 
. \ 


My cares and ſervices for the p; 19124 

The dangers which daily have incurr'd» 
By oppoſi tion ot new Tyrannuy s? 
Are allgall my endea me to than, 2 
That they now ſeem to have precipitated | 


This ruin on us, ratherxhen withſtood K, 21. 7 
Unhappy Rome l the Deities decreed. 
This downfall of thy liberty for net 
Could all our ; bien. fo ou, 
Unleſſe there had a greater power diſpes A tbem © 

chan, 


To this Tad end 3 which was the 
Whence we directed thy now ſhipwrackt barx. 
This finks me in 2 Tea of grief, thy Senators--: - - 
Shall die like Victimes, Ruſfians be the Prieſis 3. | 
And thourhe —— Mentales 

ima - augury Wrirten, % 0 
Even thy eternall bondage to oppreſſiu. 

14 qr 


Enter Quint. Pomp. 


Quint. jan. muta perſonss 


Marc. Are all — — eu 27% 2 
int. Yes; ot ight, 

20 che Triumvirs are. fs uch haſt 
Poſting · to th' City, 28 L was inſorm d, 
Yer thete ate certain Centinets they ſay 
Coming as Harbingers. YR 
Marc. Beleeve me Quintue., | 
We have the greater realon to be packingg 5 
Thele are chelightnin pte viouato chat thunder, 
Whereof you ſpake be fore. And lightning ſtrikes not 


1 ſec the loved objects which imprint 


| The bumble cottage, but the towering, edifice, 
Th oſe 


— 4 


c 
The Tragedy of M. Tallias Cicers, 
T boſe characters of ſadneſſe in thy viſage. It was thy once renowned hand 
Grieve not Pompama, Thou art happy, Siſter, bruſt Tarquin out ; 
Thou maiſt remain in thine own native Ram egg „Civ, that you 
No Amomy thirſts for thy blood, thou maiſt +: E lius | 
In peace adore the deities of thy countrey , That Caſſius and Mnlius too , 
Yea and the Lares of thy private houſe; Tour Vickumes fell. . 
When ſuch as we, muſt leave our ancient homes, Boeſt this, and mere, doe, hui withall 0 
Yea and out Country to a heavier woe, With horrour ſay , 1 
Pomp: And that *ris grieves me brother what content, | You did it only to 22 | 
What pleaſure can I take in any uch then they, 
e n ee, 
y tife will not be vitall. O my 2 
Soul of my ſoul. | 
win, P 34, doe not weep, 
Tears are an ill pre ſage to ſuch a journey, we ſhroud 
Enter pond 770, wide ruine pn . 
. 8 : our ſbip npon arech is c,, 
Marc. What are the Litters ready? Laur. LN my Lord. — nm mr 
Quins, My life farewell. The Nor bas beas down our Maſt, 
3 2 
. i will en too )arelofh, 
As long polity I map by gn, Cares have we none, 1 
Heaven knows if ever I hall ſee you more. And that which grieve: and cuts us moſt, © 
Marc. Nay Siſter, now your grief is tua extream, Our Pilat's gone. Au 
Pomp. It cannot brother. what belps, Veſſel,on this ſhelf 
T Ming Rok: falk due Ela his ber ht be — 
| hb cave * , bn vain, 7 
. CITAETICHES: 317 Leun mne], 4 Pontich Piney _ 
n 
: Chorus. 7 
; VAR... ſuch wor 
0 1 Too weak by ods. N 
Mere is that ancient beauty, Rome, Then fince poor wretcher, abl we muſt 
Wd . Our felves 2 
I xo lear each vi each guſt, 
ab weve that flower; 
o let us pray this dangerous flond 
3 | 
A ta, or a ſtaof Hau, 
And itt own Tombe. 
| — 
E 2 Actus 


Eater Salvius and others. 
Tote low ele or fe ſo (ad, I pray 
* 1 ſe er ee — 4 75 


In the Jad lives ty of faniles; be merry; 
Mirth — eſſence of a ; 
Bur ah, how ill do's this diſſembl Liu 
—— fr apes — the time? 
nvited you t wy uu en 
* n thall ta 
In your defir ies. * 
The Tama wazere till ee 
6 4 ry mag — — 
| — ich coyn ney offices, | 
| Wha aſt the als but foul mi{prifion ? 
Nds e = ae 
N Wk A 
But in's — max 


For ene Lycaon,be mi _ 

Had ach tha mould wb — — . eau | 
| $ divinity; in ü 

But even their M -e Tee — 

And ſtead of Nefar give him pr 
Lou know bow fraught with 2 5 e 


Of the Republick, I have now cafhier'd 

And quit that fink of villainous Rebe lli o 

Antonius party, and hate fludk to Cicero, 

The trueſt Patriot Rome was ever mich; 

And can to meet 2 r 

Thea thoſe who's only diſtant apparition. 
H made him timely ſeck anather barbow'? 
Wyich from my ſoul I with be may obtainz 
Nan rather if that good man fear d x ſhower, 

'I muſt expect a tempeſt j ſor our natute 
Hates more implacably a declined friend 
Tben a continued foe. Since therefore Antony 

And bis tyo fellow plagues are now approaching, 

Sincerhere are Cent ines arriv'dalready,? 

Their fatall Mercurics, perhaps, t — — 

Thoſe care full eyes,whoſe reftleſſe y 

Has been imploy'd in ſervice of the State, 

(As ſure they come to ſome ſich 
Let me enjoy you with the ſame ſolemnity 
; L; iends rake leave of one another, 


As partin 
 -Yet e ſomething of the Thracian h 
Among Jour ſighs; let's laugh away ddr rrow, 
5 | We may . with Plato ſup to mor row. 
| Exe unt. 


Baotyent y 


. 
cenie. Come eee ls, 


a 1 


, . N * ; 
46> 4 . * 
<7 N tutte un 
Alus Quintus. 
„ar nt! a LY 


f 


| | Cent. Now for Antine,.,.... 1 Exeunt, 


4 


| 1 fm 
hole very es o 
Will ſoon bet — — 


cur. Nay flix buzi 
11 this mans fall, v 
1 Ful. Sele v e 


9 


Enter Centurion, 
' Soldiers; 


1 frolick with 1 $ ad a Watte 

Wee ' ſpoil thei courſe. 

Whereat the heads are rated by the Triumvirt. 
Come follow me, Zum. 


A Table u | 2954 
Salvius and by Fiends. 1 
To ibem the Centr; 


Leſt your own fol ers open 


Jy the e vhy nat; 
A Curtain ray. ir 
— Salvine hand, 


Enter Mjnpligs diſguis's, 


Minut. * leave me Serj 
d, and 


hich you there carry may ſtrike 
Lictores. Alas, alas, but 
Prove our own TEIN re 


. 
Enten Centwions 
Soldiers. 


Cent. He cannot be eſcaped far, that's certain; 
What ſhould the Lifors elle doe here? goe ſearch, 


You know the price 


- 


Yer M. Tait, wirt whole excarion  _ Exeusr milites, 
We were moi ſtrictly charged, is eſeap'd , 
Wirth Qgintus Cicero. Bur the Colonel 
Popilius Læ nas, and Herenn ius 
I hope will overtake them, 
Sold. Here's the head Enter Soldiers with 
Of that tall Po 2 Minutius head. 


| Centu, Why, tis bravely done, 


Come, there are more ſuch Cedars to be lopt. Excunt. 


Enter 


* 


IS The ty of M. Tullius Cicero. 
N a | Quins. ſen, Above. Jun Solditrs with 
- . | Quintus Jun. 2 
nter Quintss Cicero, by Quin ne 2 2 — bave I, was ever 
Quin, T the golden and the Giver age piety in lo few years es 
Was then, TW Ste | mankind was —5 b extreameſt of their tortutes, with 2 ſpirit 
With thoſe diſplayed (fryer the carth onftang as Virtue's ſelf, See how they wrack him 
Inveſts her (elf with, and — — =_ My melt ting bowells yera within mezoh! 
Were not rent up it Bach ſtri they give bim cuts my very foul, 
For thoſe pernici 4 — IA See, lee, they ate even weaty of totmenting, 
Ar n ſlver, And yet the youth ſtil Erxm. O Piety! 
When thoſc two ＋ z are the poles 
And hinges of the world, ber eon it moves 3 Enter Soldiers with young Qu, as from tort ue. 
I might pe Sn beloved brother Cent, What? where's bis ? has be yet confeſt? 
Have nd Be, whereas being forc'd Quintjun, Confelt Centurion! no I will not, cannot, 
For bo — to teturu, euch L ep | I am not Juna & Iris, that my eyes 
I take; is ready to WW ä | 2 rs TI 
death. o Macedon 
ne . N he is errn 4. 
Trier QI. as they that would betray their maſt 
1 Quinte, ja O Father, Faber, If be were in their curchesz dn not they ! * 
Your treacherts Serra beg f you, = . conffeale 
ar 4 , » 
For beayens lake, cant, death, deith is jou kr. bar oe ſhall ſoon. unbolome:ſpea 
} G here is 
How Os, Soldiers. TOO Kage — I What's he wh thee?I dare the I FIG. 
Cent. Bring his rabouyh not malice can in 
— Sold. Cem. Naythen I ſee 
Quineni return - dl I wonder where's his brother. I muſt my (elf chaſtiſe youz come ye veeſell 
Enter Sbiaiert with fun. Enter | 
Sold. Himſelf wo enn et find,bur here's young Quin. Qu. ſen. Nay bold Centurion zhere I am before you, 
cem. Come y here's your father te] me- | Quintus the father whom you ſeek for, 
Quint jun; O cha I knew,my ever honor d Sire, Quiju, Ab, 
T be place of thy abode als; or whether What mean you father, that you thruſt your (elf 
Thou art yer 2 or haſt now breark'd forth Into the jaws of certain fate? I could 
"Thy ſacred 1. 8 Have ſpit defiance in the face of cruelty, 
— breaſt all gor d -} Though ſhe had harbour d in her friendlike looks 
5 pas th A thouſand deaths. 
make a ruptur fliall love. | Quan. ſen. ldeed 1 got beleere it, 
Cent, Ceaſe this x And let me kiſſe thee for thy pietyz _ 
Or by the . thon But old unftuit full Rocks muſt be cut down, 
5 | When their decaying, and now ſaplefſe heads 
If1 Keep off the 1 ing ſun-beans from the young 
That would — Tis my with A bopefull rende rings which they overtop. | 
1 may ſoon quit this life. Suppoſe, m GT! ill lv d, and thou 4 
Cent, With —— merry 7 rs prey to their relentlefle 
With torments worſe then{dearhz = ware! F108 Id have died 166: for my bondledF: | loins 
Are dry and barren; but in thee my ſan 


Shall rend thy ſecrers dong thy Aubborn bre 
Quſun. Pitch are nothing, chteat more & beavichy I hall ſurvive my ſelf, 
Fine —— bebe | . i k | | 
me into ome common #, ſen. you doe not mock at my ca a mity. f 

off my fleſh with pinſer doe 1 t cent. Saale him? J, ſo you — te 0 > 


© 22 — before my eyes 1. ferryed o're the lake roger 
Yet had I hid my father, as you deem, | Qu . ſen. What l muſt my ſon bes babe les 
I never would betray fo dear, * facred, Alas? Cem. Tiscrime enough to have a liſe. : 
So 8 2 treaſut᷑e. Qu. ſen. Then kill me firſt, for ſure I ſhall anticipate 
Cent. Take him thenee , Your blood _ hands, if T but ſe cc him ſlain, 
And torturt ibis fond ele enk he confeſe Q. jun. Nay on py ray with Ws breath 1 beg 
I may dic f it is a I hal 


— — 
9 4 * bun- 


Fi " 3 * 
6 


> 4 p4 rd # , g 
2 a ve IE Y * 5 * 


„ 


i The Tragedy of M. TellitCiets, = 
Seen ore my Uſb 2 — — bis fatall „ / 
Cent, Wee e you controverk ſhall t little money wit and his dot he 
5 die erher, opus Dok > [My Lord had ſcuce bee be r : 
| (Both ſlain; ) He chougbht it beſt in ſuch an t a * 
Cext, Take denee the bodies and unhtad them quickly, | His brother ſhould hold on, whiſe be himſelf 


Exuunt, Rerurned home to furniſh him with neceflaries, 
And ſo to baſt and overtake him; this 


Fi d | e They both a upon, and ſo embracing | 
Eater . Lenas with Mar cur Tulliu: Cicers xe 4 * Aline dad cheeks, they took rheir leaves | 


head and hands, X 
| rl f Ot 9 2 
A princely gift, by Jove; Popilius Lenas LA. arting lo 
A privecy gif, by you =» on Doe bid adue unte their fading mankions , 
And let 4Aatonius x bis longing eyes For never nature ſirove ſo much, as when 
Wich figbr of ſuch a welcome preſent, Ha! This honor pair ſighs forth their laſt farewells, 
Is this chat Cicero's bead that thunder d ſo .| Twas a ſad Omen wh they ne's ſhould meer. ! 
In our Tribunalls? Ha! is his that mouth Bre. My Lord being come ac engt unte pra, 
Was wont to ſpit ſuch lightning? or are thoſe, Found a ſhip ready d imbarqu d immediatly, _ 
Thoſe hands which whilome thumpt our Roſtra ſo? And with a fair and proſp'rous gale of wind 
I, even the ſelf ſame head, and mouth, and hands, Sailed — unto Mount Circe , © 
Thea Antony triumph, thy foe is dead, | And there be landed; but on other thougt 
"The trophies of his fall, theſe hands, this head. He went aboard again, for twas his mind 
— 72 : | Bxit.\ To be convey d by ſea unto his farm 
Dy + deli op donde yn 
: wing ſecure eaſant » % 
Enter Pomponia, Laure at, Tyr. = linnens Col ing ith th? Eten gales, 
Lau, Dire, horrid, bitter fates ! did Rome ere (ce A — — - aire, 
|, Acrucley of ſuch a high degree? As we njectur'd from a kale Temple 151555 
| Whoſe griefs ſhall I firſt dab _ thine, | Standi upon the ſhore, and dedicated 
U ahappy Widow? or the States? or mine? To Go Apollo; theſe moſt crying | 
Thine that baſtloſt ſo excellent a brother ? | Lighted upon our Saleyards,with their bills , 
The States, that cannot no produce another, Pulling the cords. which ads our heavy hea 
So reverend a Patriot? or mine own, a Preſage ſome Gniſter and diſmall luck wr 
| — _ — _ 7 — Lord? Igrone Then imminent, yet being come a land, 
Under the burden of my lolle, nor can i is hc , 
Fore IN = 
to my woun reſt, ; bn ag 10 
*. Come, Laureas, come, wes =_ ng For, corey Sonny r 
Expound the ſeries of his deathʒ my heart Tyro. Bur loè, the former ſhole with loader c 
- 78 — I 1 Came hither Alo, beating gainſt — £ 
| tupidity has ſeiz'd me, and me thinks ; j 8 
F > ar or pleaſure inthe Rory Till ſame of them got in, and never ceas d. 


Till with their bills they had pluckt off ar length - 
The cloathes wherewith his face was covered, - 


Of 079 209 and perfect, I am eren 
We, ſeeing this, were angry with our ſelves 


Trans formed to a ſtatue: Smal price fs mourn, 


4 Bat great ones, ſuch as mine, much like the he ad A ] Maſters | 
O iche deformed Gorgen,curn'to one, 2 ting — wide e, 
And makes our own ſepulchres. Should we ſtill carry in that farall place, 
3 La, Good Hiro, 3 And ſee perhaps our Lord, before our eyes 
e the Tragick ſtory, for my voice Cruelly butcher d, wherefore with all ſpecd 
Is ſtrangled by a throng of ſtrugling fighs , Partly by force, and partly by intre 
Croud ing fromout my woundcd breſt, We cary him again unto A; roma F! 
Bro. Then thus, And ſo in haſt toward the ſes; 4 
eparting hence we went to Tuſculum, 3 But being come into a ſhady wood 
Where hearing of cheſe Oulayries and proſcriptiam, Which the Sun never pierces with his beams ' + 8 
| They ſuddenly derermin'd for Afra. To glad the —— „ 
So we convey'd ihem both into two Litters | Law, A place decreed | ö 
Wes 2s they were alas; but on the way By fate, I think, for ſuch a villany 3 21 
2 Yput husband calling to his fad remembrance For ſhould the Sun have ſeen ſo foul an act, 


2 5 2 — — . K ]˙⁰Äà;]c½ß½ Ad, 
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T- The Tragedy of M. Tullias Cicero. 
Je wonld . retrograde, and hid And fide with KHeraclitus, As for w 
His ſuah cruelty, x I cannot weep; but Lawreas prethy tell me 
Tj ell here , How came Popilixs to find you out? 


In this ſame gloomy y of horror, 
Popilins Lenas overto@ k the Litter. 

m_ Who, be whoſe cauſe my brother Marcus one e 
Pleaded before the Judges,when be was | 
Accuſed for his fathers death ? 

Tyro. The ſame. 

We ſtood prepar'd to ſpend our deareſt bloud, 
Before we would have ſeen our Maſter flain; 
But ah!my Lord commands us not to ſtir, 
And to ſpeak truth, it was in vain , fot Lexar 
Had;armed Soldiers with him, and was followed 
By other Centiners,) Then, O then my Lord 
hruſt out his aged head from forth itter, 
And t as his manner was, his beard 
In his left hand, and looking manfully 
His Headfman in the face ce ſtoutly faid, 
Come Soldier came, firthe off this head of mine. 

Lay, We ſtood like ſtatues with our trembling hands 
Before our wretched eyes, far 'twould have ſtruck | 
A Tyger with remorſe to have beheld him, 

Ty'o. Then Lena with a thrice repeated ſtroke 
Hack: off his head; there was ſcarce bloud enough 
Fell from thoſe aged veins to ſtain the ſword, 

And prove it conſeious of ſo foul a murder, | 

Laxr, Thus was divided from his breathleſſe crunk 

Thar facrary of Learning,where the Graces, 
Graces that never had a Cytherea ' | 
To be their Miſtrefle,mov'd in their right ſphears, | 


Me thinks he could not without infermation, 
So ſhrewdly light bw the ſelf ſame way 
Which you had took before himz was it fare? 


Laxr, Twas fate, that's certain Madam, t, but a 


There was an engine which the Deſt inies 
Did make their agent, Pomp. Whom? 
Tyro. Philologus, . 
Pomp. Philologus ? 
Laur, I, he betray'd your brother,” 


The Oracle from which be learn'd the myſteries 


Of pure — Me, be it was | 

Who, being left behind us at the bouſe, #4 

Reveal'd the way we took unto the Colonell. 
Pomp. And where's the villain ? | 
Laur, Brought by Lenas hither 

To be rewarded of Antonius 

As for a ſervice of egregious merit. 


Pemp. 1,ſo be ſhall, II ſce his wages paid. Exit Fompe 
Laur, Come Tyro, ſince our day is ſer for ever, | 


Wee'| livelike owles,tboſe Citizens of Night. 
Like Owles indeed, but like 4thezian owlcs 3 

Thou ſhalt ſublime thy pen, and write tbe life 

Of our deceaſed Lord hat ſpotleſſe life, 


Which Vertue's ſelf. might mahe her meditatien. 


Tyro thou ſhalt, and I por Laurent, 

Wil fit and figh forth mourning Elegies 

U pon his deack, be while be liv'd good man, 
Delighted in my Muſe, and now my quill 


Where Hermes was inthron'd, that winged. Patron Shall conſecrate bis name toth Muſes hill. 


Of heaven-born elocution, but without 
His filching Artzfar chat — — 

The bribing Science was 2s far kim 
As Themis ſelf; where Pallas too was lodg d, | 
Not ſhe that ſtrove with Venus for an apple 
On the Ideas hill, but ſuch a ane. 


Enter Antonius, Fulvia. 
Popilius Lenas crowned, Cicero's he ad in one 
fand, and bis hands in the other. 


| Ant. Lena, "was nobly done, and ibou haſt well 


Exeus f. 


"Thar deem'd emernalls but as chaffe and duſt, Deſerv d that crown which circles in thy Temples. 
In lieu of in ward beauties, which inform The head of Marcus Tulllus Cicero | 


The Intelligenees of our ſouls and make them 
Codply with Heaven and Immortality, 

Laſtly, where al the Deities inveſt 
In their divine purities, did dwell. 

As twere in a co ious Capitol. 

Tyro. But cicer os reverend head was not enough; 
be hands that vrrate thoſe glotious Philippicts 
Muſt be cut off too. 

Laur. Thoſe illuſtrious hands 
Which once held up this tottering Common- wealth, 
And ſet her on her feet, when ſhe was falling 
From her proud or be into a gulph of Fire. ; 

Ho. That bead thoſe hands, are both divorc't, & ſeyer'd 
From bis now;moldred carkaſſe, and no doubt 
Are by this time Antonius game and ſport; 
For Lenas poſted with them to the City. 

Pomp. Why, here's a ſtory at whoſe ſad relation, 
Democritxs might change bis laughing humour 


— 


＋ 


Takes it of Popilius. 


Why 'tis a Kingly preſent, Ha, ha, hal 


Derides and miſuſe s it. 
Ful v. To mee: 
Ant. Rub and 3 good caſt, Ha, ha, hal 
Fulv. Bravely bowl'd, F faith. 
Come up here. 
Takes it up, and fitiing down 
Places it upon ber knees; 
Now I'| be revenged f 
For your tart nipping jeers- yes Reverend Sir, 
Fulvia's indebted to the State: too long. 
Ph:l. The no bit covetous wife of Autony, . 
Whom you deſcribe without all eontumely, 
Qwes the third penſion to the Roman people. 
Indeed! but does ſhee? yes, nor will 1 wrong 
The people of their due, te debt's thy tongue. 
Cuts aut his tongue. 


u 


Ex. 2. 


Here f 


«| 


A. Have at it. (Coytes the hands to the bead.) 
SS Tie them good Popilias, 
And place them on the Roſtra, whete he vomited 
His Philippicks tgaineſt me, Let bis head 


. ai nee NN 
”, 1 


Jo great a buſtling in a Commonwealth? 


8 ma my husband once compare his lungs 

3 Alcan bellows, and bis head to Ætna, 

| His words to flame, and his bis tongue ro fire, 
Aut now I chink tis tit burns not now; 
| Nay, tis at cold as ſtone, no thunder in't, 


And ftern Amazon ſoil d the Grecinn rent 
| enraged Menas arm'd with thytic, 
by inſpired fo 


| Upon theſe kamm Canniballs; if I dic 
Ia —_ mpany. 
iſh rage is this? 


Could 
£ 7 © | 85 — — 
1 1 


Flowifh, 


The Traged 


Neck away. 


My Colleagues, Lepidics and Octavius Ceſar. Exit. 
Putu,'That ſuch a paultry thing as this ſhould make 


bs . A will give me ſtrength, Bloudy Antonius 
IT. ebay . 4 as r- out a 


Nay 


FINIS, 


Enter 
Popil. My Lord, the 
Is with his wife efcap'd away by flight, 
Ant. . 
And Ciceto ſlain, che 


pate £- 


| 1 y of M. Tull Cicero 
Here takt. I warrdfit him fo . | Enter Antonius, Lepidur; iu 
. Fan el dell hens Grate Piſo, and others. | \ 


N Pomponia. 
Cruell Niumvir, though thou haſtualiv'd 
My hondur'd hus band, my beloved ſon, 
Though thou haſt flaia my brother, and wich him 
Rent up the very groundwork of aur Capitol. 
And ſhown more cruelty to thoſe ſacted reliques 


. ** Of his diſſol ved corps,then Victory 
Adi _ ds, *cwill be a brave Did perpettate on the Amatbian Perſeus 
Fopil. 1 Vill my Lord. 'Xxiz, On the triumphed Fug urtb, and King Sypbar, 
Aut. Doe Fulvia ſtab itz give t as many wound 8 Pn humſelf, INNS k 
As Julius Ceſar bad, whoſe horrid murder, | Wi ent defecti ro to the lower chades 
That worme extoll d s an heroick deed. 37 — 5 
Well I muſt leave you for a while to meet ike the poor widow'd Hrenbs, xo raile 


And tell thee to what depth thou baſt tranſgreit 
The laws of wr Spheres 
Making thy (elfthe hace of men and Cds, 
Nor doe I come to beg thy i 
To tip that wombewhole fruit thou haſt deſtcoy d. 


Though I would n 1 
2 2 fair Pericioa , rr ! 
hole 


No ligbiniag flies from 't. Sure this is not ths Which fauler thy 

; Herculean ens the dandy was ſo weighty, * 3 

Tbat it could cruſh ſuch Gyants of the State | By all 1 5 wag 

A it hath done to Nothing. Yes the ſame. Sal * — 1 —ĩ 5 | | * 
| Then Fulvia marth along,ond baniſh fear, - — n renn 
Tos baſt that tongue upon thy ſilver ſpear. Exit. 3 2 ge my brother Marcus. 

; | . P 5 I Sir. 
Enter Pomponia. =o Ky him forth. N 


Though ſuch a treaſon was expedie 

Yer = a Trauot muſt not live, 
Ceſ. My Lord, | 

Lou are moſtjuſtin'e, ' - 


. So (ſays Laos, | 

Piſo, Tis god- — 1 Euter with Phil. 
Ant. Pomponiia take Rim, he 8 at your diſpoſing. 
Pomp. You heard that, Vatlet, now you're mine ageing 
| le make you prey ro amore helliſh vulture P 
Then that of Tityus, chou thy {elf thalr Nice 

Thy own foul fleſh by | 
Thy own gaunt entrailes thy own ſepulcherʒ 


tis in win 
She 
Popilins Lenas, 


Plyl. For beavens fake, good my Lord, 


- 


4 —— * 


off, and make 


Tribune Publiv; Apuleius 


pro err 4 - 


Natute, 


tword * 


j 4 
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drags him out. 


= 


11 


ö 


